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ness. Everything in life for him was for
some uses, and these uses were the ends of
love and character building, and the making
of people, and the sweetening of life/*

After three months in Florence, he turned
homeward again, writing to one of the mas-
ters: "I shall return with eager and grate-
ful heart to do whatever I can for our better
service, and rejoice to anticipate meeting you
all to whom so much of gratitude and love is
due for your loyal and devoted fellowship/'

To Mrs. Meigs, who remained in Florence,
he wrote from Naples:

" February 22, 1909.

" We have just passed Corsica whose great
son held Europe at bay for his few fitful but
mighty years. I cannot forbear to think more
charitably of Napoleon for the part he has
had in making modern Italy possible/1

"February 23, 1909.

"I have just returned from a few hours1
visit to the city, the ' Deutschland * having
reached Naples at ten o'clock in a blizzard,
the first snow they have had in many years.
The mountains about the bay, especially
Vesuvius, are very lovely in their Mardi Gras
decorations of white, and it looks as if to-
morrow's sun would shine clear and strong.
. . . The memories of those three months
in Florence will always abide with me and
stir an ever deepening sense of gratitude to good taste not for its
